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PREFACE 

Few philosophical poems in the English language have 
been more widely read than the poem in which the 
genius of FitzGerald has introduced us to that of the 
Persian, Omar Khayyam. More critics than one have 
remarked on the curious likeness betwjsen the philosophy 
of Omar and that of the Roman, Lucretius, who also, 
like the Persian, expressed his philosophy in verse. 
The difference, however, between the two is not less 
curious than the likeness ; and it occurred to me that 
it would be a not uninteresting experiment to render 
parts of Lucretius into the stanza employed by Omar — 
or rather the Eliglish equivalent with which FitzGerald 
has made u» familiar — in order that, by thus reducing 
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them to a common literary denominator, a comparison 
between them might be more readily made. 

The philosophy of Lucretius, however, has, like that 
of Omar, an interest for us in the present day which is 
far more than literary. Like Omar, he deals with that 
precise train of reflection which scientific knowledge, as 
distinct from the assumptions of faith, tends to rouse in 
the minds of all who think ; and the intellectual position 
of Lucretius was, in many ways, even nearer tiian Omar's 
to that of the modern world. Lucretius was, so fiir 
as the knowledge of his time would allow him to be, as 
completely and as consciously a scientific man and a 
physidst as Dandn, or Huxley, or any of our con- 
temporary evolutionists. Indeed his doctrines, allowing 
for certain inevitable dififbrences^ are astonishingly 
dmilar to theirs; and his general conception of the 
comdusions to which all sdenee is tending may be said 
tu be absolutely identical. He (Usdaimed the character 
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of an ori^tal tbiaker or discoverer, representing himself 
merely as a diseiple of his great master, Epicurus ; but 
he made the plulosophy of his master altogether his 
own, and as such we may here speak of it. 

His mmn object as a physicist was to show, by 
physical reasoning, that life and matter are parts of the 
same ordor of things, and that the soul of man results 
from the same general process as that which results in 
all other sensible phenomeiu — in the body of man, in 
the flowers, the seas, the mountains, in the whole frame 
of the earth, and in all the sims and stars. Earth and 
the system to which it belongs he r^»rded as but an 
infinitenmal portion of a .universe of similar systems 
which are scattoced through endless space, and have 
always been forming themselves, perasting, and then 
again decompcmng, for all dme—if that can be called 
dme whkh is^ endless. The whole of this limitless 
universe, ** wluch decomposes but to recompose,” con.. 



VIII 


LUCRETIUS 


sists, he maintained, of atoms aggregated in various 

forms ; and beyond space, and atoms, and the laws in 
accordance with which the atoms act, nothing exists, has 
existed, or ever can exist ; consciousness, life, soul, 
whether in man or animals, being merdy an atomic 
tissue of an exceptionally subtle kind. 

The worlds, and in particular the earth and aU the 
things beloi^ing to it, have come to be what they 
are by a process of natural selection. The atoms 
throughout infinite time make an infinite variety of 
combinations; but those alone have persisted which 
were fit to persist, the others resolving presently into 
thdir component parts. Animals and men are the 
result of the same process. They represent the forms 
of life that alone have been fit to live, out of innumer- 
able forms that have appeared, and have peridied 
because they have been not fit. Mad’s senses were 
not designed for him in order that he> might put 
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them to their uses ; but because he has them, and can 
use them, and' can maintun his life in consequence, 
the human race remains. 

The methods by which Lucretius endeavours to 
suj^rt these conclusions are essentially the same as 
those of the modern physicist. He endeavours to 
support them by reasoning from the known and the 
observable to the unknown. Hie takes the most 
familiar phenomena of nature, and of daily and domestic 
life — such as the smell of a lamp when extinguished, 
the dancing of motes in a sunbeam, the appearance of 
maggots in carrion — and seeks to show that all the 
mysteries of the cosmos ave explicable by reference to 
a sequence of «ich cause and effect as every day we 
can verify by the evidence of our own senses. The 
narrow linuts of his knowledge prevented him from 
imparting to fiis system anything which resembles the 
actuality of modem science. In advancing from the 
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known to the unknown, the scientific thinker of to-day 
plants each succesave footstep on some discovery of 
what actually is — testing his discoveries by a series of 
mmiUe experiments. Lucretius, as soon as he passed 
beyond the region of ordinary observation, had to content 
himsetf with what, reasoning by rude analogy, ordinary 
observation suggested to him as things that might be. 

In its details, therefore, his science is not science at 
all ; as the reader, who cares to do so, may very easily 
see by studying his highly curious and ^tastic theory of 
nsbn. But though in its details his doctrine has little 
more reality than a dream, it approaches, in its premises, 
the latest theories of to-day ;*and its practical conclusion, 
so far as human life is concerned, is identical with that 
of the latest scientific philosophy. This conclusion is 
that all consdous life comes into existence with the bcxly, 
and disappears with its disstfiurion ; thaf it is not the 
miraculous creation of any deity, or deities ; and that 
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if any deities esst, they emei^e from the nature of 
things, ju^ as man does, and have no concern with lus 
actions. It is doubtful whether Lucretius bdieved in 
their existence at all. In any case he regarded them as 
an essentially negligible quantity ; and even should they 
be aware of man's emstence whilst he lived, man, death 
bdng the end of him, passes wholly beyond their ken. 
'nterc is no knowledge in the grave.* There is no other 
life but this. Such Was the sum and substance of the 
message of Lucretius to his contemporaries. 

This is a doctrine which, mllingly or unwillingly, 
many philosophers have tax^ht besides Lucretius. But 
other philosophos have, as ‘a rule, taught it other as a 
doctrine of sadness and despair, or as an inducement 
to voluptuous licence. Omar presents it to us as 
both. He is alternately possessed by the tragedy of 
the iittvitable end, and by the desire to wring frcmi 
existence evkry pleasure that it can yield us, before the 
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night comes, in which no more pleasure can be taken. 
But Lucretius addresses his hearers in a very difierent 
tone. Omar’s advice to man — 

Drink, for we know not whence we came, nor why ; 

Drink, for we know not why we go, nor where, 

is rejected by him as a piece of ignorant folly which 
defeats its own ends. The only true pleasures, he 
teaches, are found mot in excess but in moderation ; 
and though even these are not perhaps very great, they 
are better than anythit^ we can gain for ourselves by 
the excitement and agitation of excess. 

He differs, however, from Omar in a deeper way 
than this, and from other •philosophers also who are 
adherents of the same creed. To them the extinction of 
life seems in itself a sad thing. Lucretius proclaims it 
as a blessing, a relief, an emancipation. That man 
has no other life is the crowning truth of sdence. 
It is the truth for the sake of proving which— of 
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placing it beyond all doubt — ^the science of the nature 
of thii^ is alone worth studying. 

The reason which he gives us for this attitude of 
mind is interesting, and throws a remarkable light on 
the spiritual conditions of his day. Life, according to 
lum, would be naturally tolerable enough, and very 
often happy, if it were not for one thing ; and this is 
the universal dread, not of death *itsd[f, but of the 
destiny that awaite us after death. Mankind at large, 
he says, labours under the horriblq belief, which is 
always in the background of their minds, that they are 
born under the wrath of God, or of the gods, and that 
these monstrous powers have called them into life only 
in order that, after death, they may torment them in 
hell for ever. Here is really the root of all human 
sadness. It is the fear of what the gods will do to us 
— ^those all-seeing angry masters, vile in thrir vindictive 
righteousness gathering where they have not strawed. 
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Let t» once, says Lucretius, rid ourselvies ai this 
nightmare of the imagination, and the adnng of 
our hearts will cease. We shall rise up and be 
free. 

Science it is which accomplishes for us the great 
de^verance ; and it does so by demonstrating these two 
cardinal truths-^first, that no god, or gods, of the kind 
in question, exist ; *and secondly, that even if they did 
exist, they would be absdutdy impotent to wreak thrir 
malice on us after .death, because afrer death there wtH 
be nothing left of us for them to torture. 

It is the latter of these considerations on which he 
dwells most persistently, and in which he appears to 
hnd his well of deepest comfort ; and for this there is 
the following reason. In spite of his doctrine that 
life, if bodily pain and a fear of the gods be absent, 
is naturally pleasing rather than otherwise, he is haunted 
by a conviction that there is an inherent bitterness in it 
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after all. Though the delights of love may seem to 

be never so satisfying, yet 

A bitter something in the midmost hours 
Of joy starts up and stings amongst »^lic flowers. 

And again, after he has triumphantly announced the 
completeness with which “immortal death” relieves 
mortal man from the fear of future suffering, he 
proceeds to argue that seated in man's very self is 
some source of restlessness, discontent, and sorrow, by 
which life is still vitiated, even though all fear of hell 
and of the anger of the gods be done away with. Self, 
he says, is the secret malady of each of us — for ever un- 
. satisfied, for ever ill at ease { and death alone can free 
us from this foe that is of our own household. 

In admitting and insisting on this fact Lucretius 

is not perhaps quite consistent as a thinker ; but the 

feeUngs of few’ men are entirely in accordance with 

their thoughts, and the union in the poet of a note of 

b 
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subdued pessimism with one of courageous though 
hardly enthusiastic optimism affects the mind more 
deeply than either could have done separately. 

The following poem, though a considerable number 
of the stanzas closely follow the sentences, and some 
even the very words of the original, can hardly be 
called a translation in the usual acceptation of the 
word. The work .of Lucretius comprises between seven 
and eight thousand lines ; the following poem comprises 
not so many as live hundred. Of the work of Lucretius, 
by far the larger part consists of what is not so much 
poetry as scientific expositions in verse. Its poetry is 
confined to various exquisite illustrations taken from, 
scenes and aspects of external nature, and to the 
moral teaching which the poet draws tirom his natural 
science. His purely scientific principles I have contented 
myself ^th merely indicating, and it is* his moral teach- 
ing which I have mainly attempted to reproduce. This 
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is scattered throughout his work in a variety of isolated 
passages; as a consequence of which he very often 
repeats himself, and does but imperfect justice to the 
continuity of his thoughts and sentiments. I have done 
my best to exhibit them in a continuous form ; and, 
in choosing the passages on which the following poem 
is founded, I have disregarded altogether their original 
order, taking them from this place •and from that, as 
seemed most suitable for my purpose. 

There are very few of the stanzas which have not 
some equivalent in the original ; but most of them 
are summings up of the tendency of the thought of 
Lucretius, or echoes of his feelings, rather than repro- 
ductions of his words. In order that the reader may 
form some judgment as to this point for himself, I have 
appended to the poem those lines of the original which 
have been more or less closely translated, together with 
others representative of the meaning and train of 
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argument which the poem aims at reproducing. The 
Latin lines are translated in literal prose for the benefit 
of those who are not classical scholars. 

In one or two stanzas 1 have made use of phrases 
taken from great writers which are household words 
with all. One of these is from Tennyson, two from 
Shakespeare, and two or three from the Bible, ^or 
doing this I have ‘the precedent of Lucretius hinr-elf, 
who lays Ennius under the same kind of contribution. 
In the two former cases my object has been to convey 
to the reader a sense of the vital identity of mod. n 
thought with ancient, and in the latter to onvey 
to him a sense of the strange contrast between the 
gospel of science, which, in the days of Lucretius as jn 
our own, had no hope to offer us but that of eternal 
death, and the gospel of the Christian religion, which 
offers us eternal life. 

This contrast is made additionally interesting by the 
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fact that Lucretius died only fifty years befcure Christ was 
born. In Christ originated that great spiritual and in- 
tellectual movement which succeeded, for so many ages, 
in rendering the Lucretian philosophy at once useless 
aiid incredible to the prc^essive races of mankind ; but 
now, after a lapse of nearly two thousand years, the 
cot'ditions which evoked that philosophy are once more 
rt 'nearing. Once more we are confronted with two 

.nolutions of ’life — that which takes as its basis some 

% 

creative act of fdth, and that which, is based solely on 
t ,(,* observation of such phenomena as are apprehended 
by the senses, can be expressed in rigorous formulae, or 
leave behind them objective records of their occurrence. 
Bui tJiough these old conditions are being revived, they 
are being revived with great differences. Religion as 
represented by Christianity is by no means the same 
thing as the religion which excited the contempt and 
indignation of Lucretius. The Christian religion, in 
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spite of the Christian Hell, oiFers to mankind not a future 
of torment only, but a future of rest and peace, which 
possibly even Lucretius might have regarded as prefer- 
able, if true, to that which he anticipated in the grave. 
Religion as represented by Christianity is no longer 
the enemy of man. It is man’s friend and comforter ; 
but it is a friend whose credentials seem to many to 
have become doubtful. Sdence, on the other hand, has 
triumphantly extended its dominions. It has demon- 
strated, with an accuracy beyond the dreams of Lucretius, 
the aU-pervading presence of uniform and endless laws. 
It has traced the steps by which mind slowly develops 
itself out of matter. If it has not shown us that con- 
sciousness is a mere function of the brain, it has shown 
us that without the brain, we can, even if it exists, have 
no knowledge of it, and that without the senses it 
could have no thinkable content ; and has strengthened 
the argument that, if the evidence of faith is repudiated. 
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the dissolution of the indmdual body and the individual 
life are simultaneous. The result is that the choice 
between religion and science has become in the present 
day even more vital to man, and fraught with deeper 
issues, than it was in the days when Lucretius wrote his 
poem on “ The Nature of Things,” Und preached his 
gospel of a redemption, not from the grave, but in it. 
Those, however, who, under changed conditions, are 
adherents of the principles which he shares with the 
latest scientists of to-day, can hardly^ find the only hope 
which is open to them expressed by any writer with a 
loftier and more poignant digmty than that vrith which 
they will find it expressed by the Roman disciple of 
Epicurus. 
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Suave mart magno 
1 

■y^HEN storms blow loud, ’tis sweet to watch at ease 
From shore, the Siulor labouring with the seas : 
Because the sense, not that such pains are his. 

But that they are not ours, must always please. 


■ II 

Sweet for the cr^man, from some high retreat 
Watclung the p^ns below where legions meet. 
To await tiie moment when the wails of war 
Thunder and clash tc^ther. But more sweet. 
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III 

Sweeter by far on Wisdom’s rampired height 
To pace serene the porches of the light, 

And thence look down-— down on the purblind herd 
Seeking and never finding in the night 

f IV 

The road to peace — ^the peace that all m^ht hold, 

But yet is missed by yoimg men and by old, 

Lost in the. strife for palaces and powers. 

The axes, and the lictors, and the gold. 

V 

Oh sightless eyes ! Oh hands that toil in vain ! 

Not such your needs. Your nature’s needs are twain, 
And only twain : and these are to be free — 

Your minds from terror, and your bones from pain. 
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VI 

Unuling limbs, a calm unanxious breast — 

Grant Nature these, and she will do the rest. 

Nature will bring you, be you rich or poor. 
Perhaps not much— at all events her best. 

vn • 

What though no statued youths from wall and wall 
Strew light along your mi4mght festival. 

With golden hands, nor beams from J-ebanon 
Keep the lyre’s languor lingering through the hall. 


VIII 

Yours is the table ’neath the high-whispering trees ; 
Yours is the lyn of leaf and stream and breeze, 

The golden flagon, and the echoing dome— 
Lapped in the SiMing, what care you then for these ? 
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Sleep is no sweeter on the ivory bed 
Than yours on moss ; and fever’s shafts are sped 
As clean through silks damasked for dreaming kings, 
As through the' hood that wraps the poor man’s head. 


f 

What then, if all the prince’s glittering store 
Yields to his body not on& sense the more, 

Nor any ache or fever of them all 
Is barred out by bronze gates or janitor — 

XI 

What shall the palace, what the proud domain 
Do for the nund— vmn splendours of the vain } 
How shall these minister to a mind diseased, 

4> 

Or raze one written trouble from the brain ? 
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Unless you think that conscience with its stings 
And misery, fears the outward pomp of things — 
Fears to push swords and sentinels aside, 

And sit the assessor of the kings of lungs. 

XIII 

The mind ! Xyr-^here’s the rub. The root is there 
Of that one malady which a4 men sharp. 

It gleams between the haggard lids of joy ; 

It burns a canker in the heart of care. 

XIV 

Within the gold bowl, when the feast is set, 

It lurks. ’Tis bitter in the labourer’s sweat. 

i 

Feed thou the starving, and thou bring’st it back — 
Back to the starving, who alone forget. 
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Oh you who under silken curtuns lie, 

And you whose only roof-tree is the sky, 

What is the curse that blights your lives alike ? 

Not that you hate to live, but fear to die. 

XVI 

Fear is the poison. Wheresoe’er you go, 

Out of the skier above, the clods below. 

The sense-thrills through you of some pitiless Power^ 
Who scowls at once your father and your foe ; 

XVII 

Who lets his children wander at their whim, 

Choosing their road, as though not bound by turn : 

But all their life is rounded with a shade. 

And every road goes down behind the nm ; 
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And there behind the rim, the swift, the lame, 

At different paces, but their end the same, 

Into the dark shall one by one go down. 

Where the great furnace shakes its hair of dame. 

XIX 

Oh ye who cringe and cower before the throne 
Of him whose heart is dre, whose hands are stone, 

Who shall deliver you from this death in life — 
Strike off your chains, and make your souls your own ? 



II 


E tenebris f antis 


^OME unto me all ye that labour. -Ye 

Who3e souls are heavy-laden, come to me. 
And I will lead you forth by streams that heal. 
And feed you with the truth that sets men free. 


II 

Not from myself, poor souls with fear foredone. 
Not from myself I have it, but from one 
At whose approach the lamps of ajCl the wise 
Fade and go out like stars before the sun. 
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III 

I am the messenger of one that saith 

His saving sentence throt^h my humbler breath : 

And would you know his gospel’s name, ’tis this — 
The healing gospel of the eternal dqiith. 

IV 

A teacher he, the latchet of whose shoe 

I am not worthy stooi^g to undo : 

» • 

And on your aching brows and weary eyes 
His saving sentence shall descend like dew. 

V 

For this is he that dared the dmighty foe. 

Looked up, and struck the Olympian blow for blow. 
And dragg^ the phantom from his fancied skies — 
The Samian &^e— the first of those that know. 
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Him not the splintered lightnii^s, nor the roll 
Of thunders daunted. Undismayed, his soul 
Rose, and outsoared the thunder, plumbed the abyss. 
And scanned the. wheeling worlds from pole to pole ; 

VII 

And from the abyss brought back for yowand me 
The secret that alone can set men free. 

He showed us how the worlds and worlds began, 
And what things can, and what things cannot be. 

VIII 

And as I hear his clarion, I — too 

See earth and heaven hud open to my view ; 

-I 

And lo, from earth and heaven the curse is gone. 
And all the things that are, are bom anew.* 
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Vision divme ! Far ofF in crystal sur, 

What forms are these ? The immortal Gods are there. 
Ay — but what Gods? Not those that trembling 
men 

Would bribe with oiierings, and appease with prayer. 

X 

Far off they lie, where storm-winds never blow, 

Nor ever storm-cloud moves across*the glow ; 

Nor frost of winter nips them, nor their limbs 
Feel the white fluttering of one plume of snow. 

XI 

At ease they dream, and make perpetual cheer 
Far off. From them we notlung have to fear, 

Nothing to hope. How should the calm ones hate ? 
The tearle& know the meaning of a tear ? 
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We leave, we bless them, in their homes on high. 

No atheist is my master, he, nor I : 

But when I turn, and seek the stain of Hell 
Which flames and, smokes along the nadir sky, 

XIII 

Even as I gaze the ancient shapes of ill 

Flicker and fade. From off the accursed hill 
^ • 

The huge stone melts. The Ixionian wheel 
Rests, and the barkings of the hound are still. 

XIV 

The damned forbear to shriek, their wounds to bleed. 
The fires to torture, and the worm to feed ; 

I 

And stars are glittering through the rift, where once 
The stream went wdling ’twixt its leagues of reed ; 
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And all the pageant goes ; whilst I, with awe, 

See in its place the things my master saw ; 

See in its place the three eternal tlungs — 

The only three — atoms and space and»law. 

XVI • 

Hearken, olT earth ! Hearken, oh heavens bereft 
Of your dd gods, the% ageless Fates are left, 

Who are at once the makers and the made. 

Who are at once the weavers and the weft. 

. XVII 

All things but these arise and fail and fall. 

From flowers to stars — ^the great things and the small ; 

Whilst the great Sum of all things rests the same. 
The all-creating, all-devouring All. 
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Oh you who with me, in my master’s car, 

Up from the dens of faith have risen afar, 

Do not you see at last on yonder height 
A light that burns and beacons like a star ? 

< XIX 

Do not you sniff the morning in our flight? 

The ur turns cool, ^he dusk 1pm turns to white. 

Night’s coursers catch the morning on their manes 
The dews are on the pasterns of the n^ht. 

XX 

At last we are near the secret, oh my friend. 

Patience awhile ! We soon shall reach the end — 

I 

The gospel of the everlasting death. 

Incline your ear to reason, and attend. 



Ill 

Su igitur mAgni quoque duum moenia tnundi 
Expugnata dabunt labem putresque ruinas. 


^1*0 sii^le tlung abides ; but all things flow. 

Fragment to fragment clings — tl)^ tlungs thus grow 
Until we know and name them. By d^rees 
They melt, and are no more the things we know. 


II 

Globed from the atoms falling slow or swift 
I see the suns, I see the systems lift 
Their forms ; and even the systems and the suns 
Shall go back' slowly to the eternal drift. 
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III 

Thou too, oh earth — ^thine empires, lands, and seas — 
Least, with thy st»^, of all the galaxies. 

Globed from the drift Hke these, like these thou too 
Shalt go. Thou'art going, hour by hour, like these. 

IV 

Nothing abides. Thy seas in delicate hazb 
Go off ; those moon^ sands forsake their place ; 

And where they are, shall other seas in turn 
Mow wth their scythes of whiteness other bays. 

V 

Lo, how the terraced towers, and monstrous round 
Of league4ong ramparts rise from out the ground. 
With gardens in the clouds. Then all is gone. 

And Babybn is a memory and a mound. 
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Observe this dew-drenched rose of Tyrian grain — 
A rose to-day. But you will ask in vain 
To-morrow what it is ; and yesterday 
It was the dust, the sunshine and the rain. 

vn 

This bowl of milk, the pitch on yonder jar, 

Are strange and far-bound^ travellers, come from far. 

This is a snow-flake that was once a flame — 

The flame was once the fi*agment of a star. 

VIII 

Round, angular, soft, brittle, dry, cold, warm, 
Things are their qualities ; things are their form- 
And these in combination, even as bees. 

Not singly ])ut combined, make up the swarm : 
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And when the qualities like bees on wing, 

Having a moment clustered, cease to cling. 

As the thing dies without its qualities. 

So die the qualities mthout the thing. 

X 

Where is the coolness when no cool winds blow f 
Where is the music when the lute lies low ? 

Are not the redness and the red rose one, 

And the snow’s whiteness one thing with the snow 

XI 

Even so, now mark me, here we reach the goal 

Of Science, and in little have the whole — 

« 

Even as the redness and the rose are one. 

So with the body one thing is the soul. 



ON LIFE AND DEATH 


*9 


XII 

For, as our limbs and organs all unite 
To make our sum of suffering and delight, 

And, without eyes and ears and touch and tongue. 
Were no such things as taste and sound and sight, 

XIII 

f 

So without these we all in vain shall try 
To find the thing that gives them unity — 

The thing to which each whispers, “Thou art 
thou"— 

The soul which answers each, “ And I am 1.” 

XIV 

What ! shall the dateless worlds in dust be blown 
Back to the unremembered and unknown, 

And this frail Thou — this flame of yesterday — 
Burn on, forlorn, immortal, and alone ? 
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Did Nature, in the nurseries of the night 
Tend it for this — ^Nature whose heedless m^ht, 
like some poor shipwrecked sailor, takes the babe. 
And casts it*bleating on the shores of light ? 

XVI 

What is it there ? A cry is all it is. ' 

It knows not if its hmbs be yours or his. 

Less than that cry the babe was yesterday. 

The man to-morrow shall be less than this. 

XVII 

Tissue by tissue to a soul he grows. 

As leaf by leaf the rose becomes the rose. 

Tissue from tissue rots ; and, as the Sun 
' Goes from the bubbles when they bunt, he goes. 
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XVIII 

Ah, mark those pearls of Sunrise ! Fast and free 
Upon the waves they are dancing. Souls shall be 
Things that outlast their bodies, when each spark 
Outlasts its wave, each wave outlasts the sea. 

XIX 

The seeds thA once were we take flight and fly, 
Winnowed to earth, or whirled along the sky. 

Not lost but disunited. Life lives oti. 

It is the lives, the lives, the lives, that die. 


XX 

They go beyond recapture and recall. 

Lost in the all-indissoluble All : — 

Gone like the rainbow from the fountain’s foam. 
Gone like thh spindrift shuddering down the squall. 
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XXI 

Flakes of the water, on the waters cease ! 

Soul of the body, melt and sleep like these. 

Atoms to atoms — weariness to rest — 

Ashes to ashes — hopes and fears to peace ! 

XXII 

Oh Science, lift aloud thy voice that*^tills 
The pulse of fear, and through the conscience thrills — 
Thrills fhrough the conscience with the news of 
peace — 

How beautiful thy feet are on the hills ! 



IV 

JV;7 igitur mors est 

1 

JJEATHIs for us, then, nothing — a mere name 
For the mere noiseless ending of a flame. 

It hurts us not, for there is nothing^ left 
To hurt ; and as of old, when Carthage came 

II 

To battle, we and ours felt nought at all. 

Nor quailed to see city and farm and stall 
Flare into dust, and all our homeless fields 
Trampled beneath the hordes of Hannibal, 
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III 

But slumbered on and on, nor cared a jot, 

Deaf to the stress and tumult, though the 1 Jt 

Of things was doubtful, to which lords siu,v'<l fall 
The rule of all — but we, w«* heeded not- 

IV 

So when that wedlock of the flesh and mind 

« 

Which makes us what we are, shall cease to » id, 
And mind and flesh,, being mind aiici flesh no 
mores 

Powdered to dust go whistling down the 'viiid, 

V 

Even as our past was shall our future be. 

Others may start and tremble, but not we, 

f 

Though heaven with the disbanded dust of earth 
Be dark, or earth be drowned beruith the sea. 
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VI 

Wh then torment ourselves, and shrink aghast 
l.,.ke timorous children from the great At Last ? 

V- though the Future holds its face averse, 

St, * 't iiid face reflected in the past, 

vn 

A a shield. Look ! Does some monster seem 
'1 o .‘1. jaten there? Is ^t the Qptgon’s gleam ? 

^Vha meets your eyes is nothing— yor a face 
Evr jentler than a sleep without a dream. 

. VIII 

And yet — ah thou who art about to cease 
From toil, and lapse into perpetual peace. 

Why will the mourners stand about thy bed, 

And sting* thy parting hour with words like these? — 
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IX 

“ Never shalt thou behold thy dear home more, 
Never thy vdfe await thee at thy door, 

Never again thy little climbing boy 
A father’s kindness in thine eyes explore. 

X 

“ All you have toiled for, all you have loved,” they 
say, 

" Is gone, is taken in a single day ; ” 

But never udd, “ All memory, all desire, 

All love — these likewise shall have passed away.” 

XI 

Ah ignorant mourners ! Did they only see 
The fate which Death indeed lays up for thee, 

How would they sing a dilliuvnt song from this — 
“ Bdoved, not thou the sufferer — not thbu ; but we. 
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XII 

“ Thou hast lost us all ; but thou, redeemed from 
pain, 

Shalt sleep the sleep that kings desire in vain. 

Thou hast left us all ; and lo, for us, for us, 

A void that never shall be filled agiin. 

XIII 

“ Not thine, but ours, to see the sharp flames thrust 
Their daggers through the hands we clasped in 
trust ; 

i 

To see the dear lips crumble, and at last 

To brood above a bitter pile of dust. 

• * 

XIV 

“ Not thine, but ours is this. All pain is fled 
From thee, and we are wuling in thy stead. 

Not for the dead that leave the loved behind. 

But for fhe living that must lose their dead.” 



V 

Denique si vocem 
1 

OH ye of little /aith, who fear to scan 

The inevitable hour that ends yoier span, 

If me you doubt, let Nature find a voice ; 

® • 

And will not Nature reason thus with man ? 


lla 

“Fools,” she will say, “whose petulant hearts and 
speech 

Dare to arraign, and long to overreach, 

Mine ordinance — see two schools of fools. 

Silent be both, and I will speak with each; 
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HI 

“ And first for thee, whose whimpering lips compiun 
That all life’s wine for thee is poured in vain, 

That each hour spills it like a broken cup — 

Life is for thee the loss, and Death the gain. 

IV 

** Death shall not mock thee. Death at last shall slake 

* 

Your life’s.thirst from a cup that will not break. 
Cease then your mutterings. Drmn that wine-cup 
dry, 

Nor fear the ime. Why should you wish to wake? 

"v 

“ And next for thee, who hast eaten and drunk with 
zest 

At my most delicate table of the best. 

Yet when the long feast ends art loth to go. 

Why not^ oh fool, rise like a sated guest — 
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vx 

“ Rise like some guest who has drunk well and deep, 
And now no longer can lus eyelids keep 

From closing ; rise and hie thee home to rest, 
And enter caltply on the unending sleep ? 

VII 

“ What, will you strive with me, and saiy me ‘ No,’ 
Like some distempered child ; and whisper low, 

‘ Give me ^ut one life more, one hour, to drink 
One draught of some new sweetness ere I go * ? 

VIII 

“ Oh three times fool ! For could I only do 
The impossible thing you ask, and give to you 
Not one Ufe more, but many, ’twere in vwn. 

You would find nothing sweet, and nothing new. 
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IX 

“ Pleasure and power, the friend’s, the lover’s lass. 
Would bring you weariness in place of bliss. 

You would turn aside, and say, ‘I have known 
them all. 

And am long tired of this, and this, and this.’ 

X 

“ Nature can nothing do she has not done — 

Nature, to whom a thousand lives'are one : 

And though a thousand lives were Jrours to endure. 
You would find no new thing beneath the Sun. 

XI 

“ Children of ended joy, and ended care, 

I tell you both, take back, take back your prayer ; 

For one life’s joys and loves, or one life’s lojid. 

Are all, ai^ all, that one man’s bones can bear." 
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XII 

Such, if the mute Omnipotence were free 
To speak, which it is not, its words would be. 

Could you gainsay them ? Lend your ears once 
more,, 

Not to the mute Omnipotence, but me. 



VI 

In vita sunt omma nobis 


POR I, if stJll you are haunted by the fear 

Of Hell, have one mpre secret for your ear. 
Hell is indeed no fable ; but, my friends, 

Hell and its torments are not there, but here. 

ir 

No Tantalus down below with craven head 

Cowers from thg hovering rock : but here instead 

A Tantalus lives in each fond wretch who fears 

An angry Goli, and views the heavens with dread. 

3 
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III 

No Tityos there lies prone, and lives to feel 
The beak of the impossible vulture steal 
Day after day out of his bleeding breast 
The carrion of the insatiable meal, 

IV 

But you and I are Tityos, when the dire 
Poison of passion turijs our blood to fire ; 

For despised love is crueller than the pit, 
And bitterer than the vulture’s beak desire. 

V 

Hell holds no Sisyphus who, with toil and pain. 
Still rolls the huge stone up the 1^ in vain. 

> But he is Sisyphus who, athirst for power. 
Fawns on the crowd, and toils and tuls to gain 
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VI 

The crowd’s vile suffrage. What a doom is his — 
Abased and unrewarded ! Is not this 
Ever to roll the huge stone up the hill, 

And see it still rebounding to the abygs ? 

VII 

Oh forms of fear, oh sights and sounds of woe ! 

The shadowy road down which we all must go 
Leads not to these, but from them. , Hell is here, 
Here in the broad day. Peace is there below. 

VIII 

Think yet again, if still your fears protest. 

Think how the dust of this broad road to rest 
Is homely with the feet of all you love. 

The wisest, tod the bravest, and the best. 
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IX 

Ancus has gone before you down that road. 

Scipio, the lord of war, the all-dreaded goad 
Of Carthage, he too, like his meanest slave. 

Has travelled humbly to the same abode. 

X 

Thither the singers, and the sages fare. 

Thither the gneat queen^ with their golden h^. 

Homer himself is there with all his songs ; 

And even my mighty Master’s self is there. 

XI 

There too the knees that nursed you, and the clay 
That was a mother once, this many, a day 
. Have gone. Thither the king with crowned brows 
Goes, and the weaned child leads him on the way. 
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XII 

Brother and friend, and art thou still averse 
To tread that road ? And will the way be worse 
For thee than them ? Dost thou disdain or fear 
To tread the road of babes, and empeiors ? 

XIII 

Is life so swert a thing, then, even lor those 
On whom it smiles in all ^s bra vest •shows? 

See, in his marble hall the proud lord lies. 

And seems to rest, but does not know repose. 

m 

■ XIV 

“ Bring me my chariot,” to his slaves he cries. 

The chariot cogies. With thundering hoofs he flies- 
FUes to his villa, where the calm arcades 
Prophesy peace, and fountains cool the skies. 
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XV 

Vain are the calm arcades, the fountain’s folm, 
Vain the void solitude he calls a home. 

“ Bring me my chariot,” like a hunted thing 
He cries onee more, and thunders back to Rome. 

* XVI 

So each man strives to flee that secret foe 
Which is himself. But piove he swift or slow. 
That Self, for ever punctual at his heels. 

Never for one short hour will let him go. 

XVII 

How, could he only teach his eyes to see 
The things that can, the things tha^ cannot be, 

• He would hail the road by which he shall at last 
Escape the questing monster, and be free ! 
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xviri 

He shall escape it even by that same way 
On which fear whispers him ’twill turn to bay : 

For on that road the questing monster dies 
Like a man’s shadow on a sunless daj^. 

XIX 

Brother and* friend, this life brings joy and ease 

And love to some, to some the lack of these — 

• • 

Only the lack ; to others tears and pain ; 

But at the last it brings to all the peace 

XX 

That passes understanding. Sweet, thrice sweet, 
This healing Gospel of the unplumbed retreat, 
Where, though not drinking, we shall no more tlurst, 
And meeting not, shall no more wish to meet. 



Scire licet nobis nihil esse In morte iimcn'.iu.'n 


»jtHY wife, thy home, ih^t child th: l ^ Ifonbed thy knee 
Are sinking down like sj bebii J th^ sea.” 
Breathe to the dying this ; but breathe ac well, 

“ All love for these shall likewise pass from thee.’ 


II 

Brother, if I should watch their last light shine 
In those loved eyes, those dying ears of thine 

f 

Should hear me murmur what, when my hour comes, 
1 would some ^end might murmur into mine. 
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III 

Rest, rest, perturbed bosom — heart forlorn, 

'Vitb thoughts of ended joys, and evil borne, 

— , verse — of evil done : for they, like thee, 
li'til n. —those otVrs thou hast made to mourn. 

IV 

; ' » f theie behind some veil of sky 

' hr I .ol. i M ker, the immortal Spy, 

> 

Keailv t, - tortu. . each poor life he mi^e, 
ihou c.'.as*' <’ "1 more than God can — thou canst die. 

V 

Will not the thunders of thy God be dumb 
When thou art deaf for ever ? Can the Sum 

Of all things I ure what is not ? Nay — take heart ; 
For where tirou gocst, thither no God can come. 
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VI 

Rest, brother, rest. Have you done ill or well, 
Rest, rest. There is no God, no Gods, who dwell 
Crowned with avenging righteousness on high, 
Nor frowning ministers of their hate in Hell. 

VII 

c 

None shdl accuse thee, none shall judge ; for lo, 
Those others have forgotten long ago ; 

* t 

And all thj sullied drifts of memory 
Shall lie as white, shall lie as cold as snow : 

VI II 

And no vain hungering for the joys of yore 
Gone with the vanished sunsets, nor the sore 

r 

Torn in your heart by all the ills you did. 

Nor even the smart of those poor ills ycm bore ; 
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IX 

And no omnipotent wearer of a crown 
Of righteousness, nor fiend with branded frown 

Swart from the fiame, shall break or reach your rest, 
Or stir your temples from the eternal down. 

X 

Flakes of the -water, on the waters cease ! 

Soul of the body, melt and sleep like these. 

Atoms to atoms — weariness to rest. • 

Ashes to ashes — hopes and fears to peace ! 




PASSAGES 

FROM LUCRETIUS ‘DE RERUM NATURA’ 
Which form the Basis of the Preceding Poem 

I 


^UAVE mari magno vexantibus aequoni ventis 
E terra magnum alterius spectare laborem ; 


Non quia vexari quemquam est iucunda voluptas. 
Set quibus ipse mails careas quia cemere suave est. 


It is sweet when winds *are troubling the waters on 
the great deisp, to watch from land the great labours of 
another ; not because there is any light-hearted pleasure 
in knowing tijat another is suffering, but because it 
is {Peasant to realise from what sufferings you youtself 
are free. — ^Llicretius, Book ii. 1-4- 
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II 

Per campos instructa tua ane parte pericli 
Suave etiam belH certamina magoa tueri. 

It is also sweet to behold, without any peril to your- 
self, the great forces of war. arrayed for battle along 
the plains. — ^Book ii. 5, 6. 


Ill 

Sed nil dulcius est.bene quam munita tenere 

c 

Edita doctrina sapientum templa serena ; 

Despicere unde queas alios passiinque videre 
Errare, 

.fittt nothing is sweeter than to occupy the well- 

a 

defended serene h%hts of the wise, built lugh with 
learnia|{, feora which you may be aife to look doim on 
others* and see them wandering {IHd. y-Kf)) 
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rv 

atque viam palantes quaerere vitae, 

Certare ingenio, contendere nobilitate, 

Noctes atque dies niti praestante labore 
Ad summas emergere opes rerumque potiri. 

and straying in all directions in search of the path of 
life, contending in intellect, in pride of birth, and 
struggling vnjh hard labour day Aqd niglyt to rise to 
wealth, and 'seize on die government of affairs. — 
Ibid. 10-13. 

V 

O miseras hominum mentes ! o pectmia caeca ! 
Qoalibus in tenebris vitae quantisque perichs 
Degitur hoc aevi quodcumque est 1 Nonne videtis 
Nil aliud mU naturam ktrare, 

Oh miserable minds of men ! ”oh Wind breaste 1 In 
what shadosfs of life, in what perils such life as is yewts 
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is passed ! Do not you see that Nature demands for 
herself no more than this (Book ii. 14-16)— 


VI 

— nisi ut cui 

Corpore seiunctus dolor absit, mente fruatur 
lucundo sensu cura semota metuque ? 

—that he f^om whose body care is removed and absent, 
may enjoy his mind with pleasure, freed from care and 

a. 

fear ?— 17-19. 

( 

Ergo corpoream ad natuiTim pauca videmus 
Esse opus omnino, quae demant cumque dolorem 
Ddicias quoque Uti multas substernere possint. 

We see, therefore, that but few things are necessary 
to the, nature of the body, in order to ward off pain, 
and to give us many pleasures. — Ibid. 2o4(2. 
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non mam wnt itmstuim i^nlnem pr Mdn 
Lampidas igniferas numibus retinentU dextris, 
Lumina noctumis epulis ut suppe(Utentar> 

Nec donws mgcnto lulget saro()ue rsaiidet, 

Nec dtharae Ibboant laqueats auratsqu<^ temids ; 

If there are not in your houses, goUbn statues of 
youths, holding burning lamps in thdr hands, to supply 
light to thtt ‘midnight itMSt; if thdr lull slunes 
not unth silver, nor glitt^ With gold, nor the lyre 
makes the flatted and gilded roofs wesound (IM. 
24-28) ; 

vyi 

Qnuni«tanMn inter se prostiad in gnumne mdlt 
Froptnr aqineimun sub minis srharis sltne 

Non magnis opibns iueonds corporS oimnit. 

s 

nevnthelesi irhso they hiwi atyisidied thcmKlm 

on the soft grass, nnar a rivulet of water, under the 

4 
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bnutchfiB of a tree, they, with no greet richea, *o hu* es 
the senses go, here a happy Ufe enougIi.<w>Baok ii. 29*3 1 . 

lx 

Nec calidae dtius decedunt corpore felxes 
TextUibus ^In plcturis ostroqae rubtoti 
lacteris, quam si in plebda veste cubandum est. 

Nor do hot feifers depart sooner from your body, if 
• ♦ 
you are tossed on woven (nctures and bluslung purple, 

than if you have to He under a plebdan coverlet. — 

34-36. * 


X A^D XI 

Quapropter quoniam nil nostro in corpore gaxae 

Profidunt neque nolMlitas neqtie gloria legni. 

Quod superesf animo quoqiie nil prodesse putandum. 

« 

'^Yherefore since ndther treasures, nor nobility, nor 
the glory of a idngdoip are of any prxrfil to the body. 
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we muM deem aleb that they are of no profit to the 

37-39. 


XII 

Si non forte tuas le^ones per loca campi 

Fenrere quum videas, belli aimolacra fientes, 

His tibi turn rebus timefactae religiones 

Efifugiunt animo paiudae, mortisque timores. 

Unless, perhaps, when 70U see your l^Ons momg 
themsdyes aloi^r the places of the jplain, stirring up 
im^es of war, the terrors of rdigion and the dread of 
death, frightened by these tlungs, fiee panic-stricken 
> firom your mind. — Ihid. 4i'44> 

XIII TO XIX 

Aeternas quoniam poenas in morte timendum, 

Since men [as they now believe] have to fij^ir an 
eternity of torment when they die (Book i. in), 



(4 ■ 

Mtm ate forttt 

Fnnditiw htffluauim qai vitam taA« »i» »»<» 

Omttia Buflfundens mortte nigrorc, neqae uflam 
gy w voluptatem liqaidam pumiique relmqait. 

that fear of Acheroo n«tet *» ‘Wv«?n headlpng from 
cmr utterly wtocfr no?r auffiisea all Ijungs wHte 
4r1ene» of death, nor allots any plwwre to remaw to 
vit dear and pure.-^UB6oii 37“40' 



II 

I 

j^UNC igitur terrorem animi tenebrasque necesse est 
N<m radii soils neque lucida tda dlei 
IMscudant, ^ naturae spedes ratioque. 

This terror and these shadows of the mind must be 
dispersed, not by die rays of the sun, or the lucid darts 
of day, but by the kiiowled|;e of nature and of reason. — 
, Book m. 91-93. 

II TO IV 

E tend>ris tantis tarn darum extoUere lumen 
Qui primus potuisd Ulustraits commode vitae, 

Te mequor, 0 Ciraiae gentle depis, inque tuis mmc 
Fiitt pedum pono pmssis vestigia ngnls. 
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Thou, who from 90 great darkneu wnt first slfie to 
lift so shinmg a light, illununatiiig the bloBsiiigs of lift, 
TlHie, oh glory of the Grecian race, do I follow, and 
plant my feet in thy footprints. — Book iii. 1-4. 

Ipse Epicurus [qui] . . . omnes 
Kestimdt, stehas exortus uti aetherius sd. 

Efficurus, who extinguishes the lights of all other 
men, as the risen* sun extinguishes the stars. — IHi. 
1055. 

V 

« 

Humana ante oculos foede quum vka iaceret 
In terris oppressa gravi sub reUgione 
Quae caput a coeli re^onibus ostendebat 
Horribili super aspectu mortalibus instans, 

Primum Grains homo mortales tollere contra 
Est oculos ausw ptimusque dufttere contrat 

r 

Wben human lift lay shamefully grovelling before our 
eyes, bowed to the dust beneath the heavy weight of 
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'^kfi&tcyed it» head £rom 4:fa« n!!g»Mi» of 
the her hideop 

aspect^ «>,«niui of Greece ^rthe dnt raise mortal 
uainst hcf« iitid,i;iiiAkt a standr lw«^*^Book L 

63*618* 

'Vi '■ 

^em me fame deom oec folmioa nee minitanti 

Mnfmure eompreasit coebm. 

♦ 

Whom neither tales ^ 

'liS.THO vith i^ threatei^ 

69»7 o- ‘ ■ 

• , vti , ' 

Etgo vr^ vis artind jpervidt d: «rt^ 

ihwwabldiige damman^ 

peragiav4t tiieQte wiintNiue, 
;v :ijj||jbf«li^ ldCtS«r,i<lll^ 0ri«» 

■ 4Qbld’W(]«eat ' 



KdlStJQEtBVIt^ 


S» 

TliMsitfere the vhn 4 flafangth of hk mind eoaqiaered, 
end fitocaeded hr be|fOflid the damiit^ iratli of the 
omvitie, end in mind «nd theiight tmeernid the «hole 
▼am of epMse ; «nd heoee criumpheot he brings bade 
to us the knowledge of what can arise and erist, and 
what cannot— '■'Sook i, 73-*76* 


VIII 

Nam rimul ac ratio tun coepit vodl^erari 
Natuhutt rerum» hsud divihn mente coactsm, 
Oiffiigiunt animi t^srores, moenia mnndi 
Duce 4 unt Totum vi 4 t;p pet mane geri res. 

For as soon St tiiy ressoft bi^ns to shout aloud the 
natum of thlngs-HStt^ not roied td^nny 

deity^><^ thesnilli of 

the mjlvene i dnd I Me 
the void of space.>*-Book Ui. i4>>t7. 
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IX TO XI 

Apporet Dimm iramen xsdesqtie quietae, 

Quas neque concutiunt venti nec nubila nimbis 
Adspeigunt neque nix acri concrete pniina 
Gma cadens violat, semperque tnnubUus aether 
Integer et large diSluao lumine ri4et. 

Qmma aup^Jeditat porro natora neque ulUt 
, aniim paoem delifatl ttmpore in uUo. 

The divinit/ of the gods appears, and their tranquil 
seats, which no winds shake nor douds sprinkle with 
mist, nor the white failing, snow, congealed with shaip 
frost, violates ; but the pure air is doodless ever, and 
laughs with dUfrued light. Nature, too, provides the 
gods with aU dungs *, Mr does anydung enrer take 
thdr peace of heart swn y fixnn iS«t4. 



5 « 




Xtl TO XIV 

At «ontrt nuaquun apparent Achmnia tcmpb 
Nec tdlos obstat qiun omnia diqnciantar. 

But on the other hand> though the earth does not 
hinder a complete view of everything, the Acherusian 
abodes are to be seen nowhere. — ^Book iii. 25>26. 


XV TO xvu 

His ilri me r^bns <|iiaedun divma vduptas 
Ferdint atque horror. 

i 

Under the influence of these spectacles, a certain 
divine pleasure and awe takes hold of vat,— Ibid. 28-29. 

Natum . . . Corpus inani 

B 

Et ^nod inane autem est finiri corpore oog^ 

Ut die altetpis inflnita omnia reddat . 
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Nature compels body to be bounded with qpoce, and 
empty ^)ace to be bounded by body, so thet by these 
mutual linuto she may retaier «dl thii^ .infinite, — ^Book 
i. 1009-1011. 

Minui rem quamque videinus 

Et quain longinqno fiuere omnia cetnimus aevo 

• . . ^ ' ' f < . V • • 

Quum tamen incduhiii vi^tur sftmihe manere. 

. see that all things m (fi^nii^ed wd flow away 
, tilnough leni^ df dsM ; but the great«sam of tfi^gs 
is seen to remiam undecayedi — ^Book u. fiS-yi. 



m 


I 

J^UTAT %nim muiidS naturam aetas 

Ex alioque alim etiittu excipere omnia defaet, 
Net manet uUa wai Antiih res. Omnia migrant 

a * 

For time changes the nature of the entire uaiverae, 
and one eondidon of dungs efter anotiher must succSST 
in iH things : dor does iwjPiitiing abide like itaeif. All 
things move and chaoge.<>»Bodc v. 828-830. 

i 

II 

Sic igitur magni quoque drcom moenia mundi 
Expugnata dabunt labem putresq[ue ruinas. 

C 

So Ukewise the mdla of the great umverse assailed 

c 

on aU asdea j^hjr age and the attack of hpadle atoms] 
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riuiU vuifler dM*y» ftitd fiiU in nuNilderit^ rain.*^Bocdc 
’A 1144, is4$. 

lit 

^^lare etiam atque etiam tales fateatn neoesse est 
Esse alios alibi congressus materuu 
Qualis hie est avido complexu quern tenet aether. 
Wherefore agaia and again it is neoeasaiy that you 
admit the etd at e n ces of (tther aggregates of matter 
ebewhere, suc^ as the earth, trfaich the atr*lioIds in its 
, close tmhaiBC.-^lkid. 1061-1063. 

lamque adeo firacta est aetiti cffocfeaqiie tellns. 
Already the age of the srorld is broken, and the 
earth worn out. — Ibid. 1 1 50. 

IV 

Magtwm partem sol detrahk aestu . . . 

Prahtecea doeut mukuni qnckque ttdlere nubes ^ 
Humoreon, magnb oonceptum ex aequore pwiti. 



6ik 


LtDORSTIUS 


TIm MW Mich it» bwc dnMs dff a iMge part of the 
aea. I have ahocm thee alao how the clotuhi take off 
much 4rawa hf them from the vast aniface of the 
deepv>*-Book v. 6i7« $38, 629. 

y 

Et inter ae moctaka motna vivunt. 

Augeacunt aliae featea* aJhw miaumtiir, 

Inque farfevi apatio nttiWnhif aaeck amfiia&tiim. 

Tlw races of Wtntals snbi^ by raterchange. Some 
races hutreaae/some diodnith, and in a brief space 
of time the generations of the living are changed. — 
Book ii. 76-78. 


VI 

« 

PereiinC imbrea, ubi eoa pater ae^’ 

111 iipnBim nfipCris tjcrt^i pnjoci^ 9 


At nitiidie enCgiint tinges ramiqtie vireaswit. 
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The letna 4 ie when ftther eether hu {ffedipitated 
theni into the lap of mother earth ; but the ahm^ ii g 
fnuta jiae» and the branches of the trees grow green.— 
Book i. 251-253. 

Vllt AND IX 

Nam quodcumque sms mutatum finihps exit, 

Continuo hoc mors est Sliua quod fuxt ante. 

For whatsoever thing is changed, and loses its 
distingmshing Equalities, this change is the ifistant death 
. of the tWng which was be§Me.— Boojc ii. 753, 754. 

IX, X, AND XI 

Quod genus e thuris gle^is evellere odorem 

Haud facile est quin interest natura quoque eius. 

I^c animi atque animae naturam corpore toto 

Extrahere haud facile est qmn corpora dissolvantur. 

For as you cannot tear away the scent from balls of 
frankincenMi^ without at the same time destroying its 



tjtttpct jusd-Whi ■ 

XV AND XVI 

Turn porro |»uer, uj mm prowctos ab undis 
Navita, nudus h«ini iacet, infana, indigua omni 
VitaH aiudUo, quum primam in luminis eras 
Niiobus ex alvo matris natora. prirfudi^ 

Vagituque locum lugubri complet, ut acquum cat 

Gut tantum in vita restat tfanaire malorum. 

< 

Moreover the babe, like a sailor cast up by the 
fierce waves, lies apeechlessi without all vital support, 
wairwt upon the ground, where first nature vridt pain 
has sent it from its mothor^s womb, fiiith into the 
regions oT light ; «md it fiBs the aSr^itith a <&mal 
'right 'ler .whe Ibi^ wh««e « ii^ » **“"7 
sortows temi^ «o he pasaed tliioogk,<^*4kK* 
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XVII 

Praeterea^ gigm.paritpr qim.a3j!pa*ff'/!l^', ,.v, 
Oiewera aeadmus pariterque seiie$csre a;^ 

Besides we see the nuhd to be bc»h with the bodf » 
to grow with the hbdy, and to decay wiiitf it.— Book iii. 

446*447* 


P^equeunt uUius corporis esse 
Sensus ante ipSaih genitam hatttram animands, * 
Niminun qiua materies disi^ tenetur 
Aere fluminibus term. 

I 

The SfiiisieB no |ivk^ diii$ caq exist befc^e the 
subst^ice ol' die liviii|f ddng ksdf is got together ; and 
nmmSStf iaOifbtiea^ till theh the materials ate dispemd 
in the aif, rivers, and te the earth.>*i>«lkio^ U. ^3!^ 


939f 
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LUCESTIOS 


XXI 

Nam aua cmque loda ex omnibua omnia p]agis 
Corpora distribuuntm' at ad aoa saecla recedunt 
Humor ad humorem, terreno corpore terra 
Creadt et ignem ignea procudunt aetheraque aether. 

For to every body from all regiona of apace are 
contributed by atomic agitation its own cot^;nious 
atoms ; moisture to moiatute ; earth to earth ; fire to 
fire ; mr to air.— rBook it u 1 15 > 



IV 


J^IL igitur more est ad nos neque pertinet hilum, 
Quandoqmdem nature animi mortalis habetur. 


Death therefore is nothing, and has nothhig to do 

with us, since the nature of the mind is mortal.^'-Book 
• • 

iii. 842, 843. 


11 AKD III 

Et yelut anteacto nil tempore sensimus aegri. 
Ad confligendum venientibus undique Poenis, 
Omnia quum belli trepido eoncussa tumultu 
Horrida contr^uere sub altis aetheris auris. 

In dubioque fiiere utrorum ad r^^na cadendum 
Omnibus humanis esset terraque marique : — 
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LUCRETIUS 


And «B, in past time, we felt no trouble ourwiTes^ 
when the Carthaginians gathered from all sides to con* 
diet, and when all things snth the terrilpng tumult of 
war trembled under the high air of hearen ; and it was 
doubtful under the sway of which power the rule of all 
things human^in land and sea, diould fall : — (Book iii. 

8+3-849-) 


IV AND V 

Sic, ubi non erimus, quum corporis atque aiumai' 
piscidium ^erit quibus e sumus uniter apti, 

Scilicet baud nobis qtudquam, qui non erimus turn, 
Accidere omtuno poterit sensumque movere, 

Non si terra mari miseebitur et mare codo. 

So when we diall cease to be, and when the disrup- 

I 

dion shall dome of that soul and body^ of wHch we are 
jomdy composed, it is certain that to us, who diaU not 
then exist, nothing will be able to htippmt or to rouse 
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our. fed&igs, not evai if ^ earth shall be mingled with 
the aea> iMtd .the sea with ]ie^iren^/^..94^^ 


VI 

Reapice item quam nil ad nos anteacta vetustas 
Temporis ademi fiierit, quam nascimur imte. 

Hoc igitur speculum nobis natura futuici 
Temporis expomt post moitem ddiique nostnun. 
Num quid hovrib^ apparet ^ Nnm triste videtor 
Qlddquaiti l Nohne omni somno secorius extat? 

Conudd: also how all the endl^ time that passed 
Jjefme we were bom was qothing to us. This dqes 
nature hold up to us as a mirror, of that time to come, 
whidi shall be when we arc dead. Does anjrthing 
hesriUe appear ? Is anything ss 4 I* «ot what 
you see thcare calmer than any sleep 985*1^0. 
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JLiVCRETItlV 


▼tt w tt 

Nam iam non domus aod^ telaeta, nn^ue uxor 
Optima nec duloes occurrent oflcula nati 
Praeripere et tacita pectus dulcedine tangent . . . 
lUud in lus rebus non addunt, Nec tiU earum 
lam deuderium intidet rerum insuper uUa. 

For now [say the mourners] your pleasant home 

shall never agiun receive ycm, nor your well>loved wif^ 
• • 
nor your tender Uttle ones run to pu to snatqh your 

kisses, and touch your hoart with a silent sweetness: 

[The mourners say this, but] they never think of add-* 

ing, Nor shall any longer any deure for these things 

remain with you. — ^Book in. 907-913. 

X TO XIII 

{J^uod bene siVideant animo dictisque sequaiitur, 
Oissolyant animi magno se angore metuque. 

TU quidem Ut es lecto sopitus, sic eris aeW 
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Quod superest cunetis privito’ ddwibus aegria ; 

At Aoa homfico ciiw&ctum te prope buato 
Inwtudnliter deflel^ua ; aotemiimqije 
Nnllu dies notns moerorem e pectore demet. 

Whidi truth* if men would see with their nunds, and 
follow it unth thw words, they would ftee themselves 
from much sorrow and fear of mind. [Then would 
they say to the dying] You laid to (deep on your hed, 
mil 1;^ as you are for ever, freed from ail cark and 
.caro; but we standing by ^ou, never, shall cease weep- 
, ing for your loss ; nor will ever the day come to our 
lives which will take our abiding sorrow from our 
'hearts. — Ihid. 914-921. 



I^ENIQUE si vocem rerum natora repente 

Mttat et hoc alicui nostrum die increpet ipsa :• 


l^astly, If the nature of things should'isuddenly utter 
a vosce< and herself thus upbraid any one of us : — (Bpok . 
iii. 944, 945.) 


n 

4 

Quid tibi tantopere esc mortslis quod lumis aq^ris 
Luctibus indulges? qmd mortem congemis ac des ? 

What good cfliiae have you, oh ni(Mrtal, to indulge in 
this immoderate grief? Why do you bemoan and weep 
over yW connog death? — IU 4 . 94$* 94?; 
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73 


in Awo.iv 

ea quaa fractus quumque es periere proftisa 
Antique in oSTenso est, cur ampUus addere quaeris ? 

But if these tlungs, of wtuch you have had the use, 
have been poured out and wasted, and*life is hateful to 
you, why seek to add to it ? — JMd. 953, 954. 


V AKD VI 

Nam gratum fuerit tibi*vita anteacta priorque 
Et non omnia pertusum congests qua« in vas 
Commoda perfluxere atque ingrata interiere ; 

Cur ncm ut plenus vitae conviva recedis 
Aequo animoque cajm securam, stulte, quietem ? 

For if your past life has been grateful to you, and all 
your bleantigs have not, as though poured into a leaky 
vessel, flowed away and been lost, v 4 iy not, like a guest 
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nted at the banquet of life, retire, and with calm mind 
take your rest that never will be broken?-— >Book iii. 

948-95*. 


VII TO * 

Cur . . . 

Nec potius vitae finem atque laboris? 

Nam tibi praeterea quod machiner inve^iamque, 
Quod placeat, nihil eat ; eadem aunt omnia aempbr. 

*. . . ead^ tamen omnia reatant^ 
Omnia si per^ vivendo vincere aaecla. 

Why not rather vdah [instead of living On] to make 

an end of life and sorrow at once ? I^or there is nothii^ 

further which I could contrive or find out to please you. 

All things are always the same » . . You would find 

tbeih always the same, even if yon oudasted all the 
« 

ages in living.— 958«f963. 
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fS 

Qiwd re9{wti4onuB, nisi iustsun mtoidlere litan, 
K«!hinun et veram verbis exponere caossm ? 

What do we answer to ail this, but tl»t nature brings 
a just chai^ ajpunst us, and sets fbrth^ true g^, in so 
speakii^ 962, 963. 



VI 

^'^UE ea nimirum qtmeeunque Acherante profundo 
Firodita sunt «sse, in vita sunt omnia nobis. 

And those things which are said to be in the depths 

< 

of hell, reallf all of them happen to us, not there, but 
in life.— Book iii. 991, 993. 

II 

Nec miser impendens magnum timet aere samim 
Tantalus, ut fama est, cassa formidine torpens ; 

Sed magis in vita divum m^tus urget inanis 
Mmrtales casumquc timent quern cuique ferat fors. 

' «i 

Nor does any miserable Tantalua* as is said, stufad 
snth blind fear, dread the great rock hating above 
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him iiti the air. But in this life an empty fear of the 
gods oppreatea mortala; and they dread the faU that 
chance may bring to each.>~»/^Ml^ 993*^)96 • 

111 

Ncc Tityon volucres ineunt Acherunte iaoentam 

Nec quid sub nu^no aarutentur peclore qwiquam 

Perpetuam aetatem poterunt repcrire proiecto . . . 

Nec tamen aetemum potent perferre laborem 
* • 

Npc praebere cibum proprio de corpore semper. 

Nor do the birds p^trate Tityos as he lies in 
Acheron; nor, however lus ht^ breast might be 
explored, could they find food there for infinite time . . . 
Nor could he himself endure the eternal pain, nor 
supply food always fioni his body.-— 997-1004. 

rv 

Sed Tityoe ntdns hie est, in amore iscentem 
Quern valuoes lacerant atque exest anxius anger. 
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Bat iws is « Tttyos amongst us, whom, as be lies in 
lost, tha Urds of passioo tear, and anxious dwimet 
eats*^Book iii. 1005-1009. 

V 

typhus in >nta quoque nobis ante oculos est 
Qui petm a populo fascrs sarvasque secures 
IndribSt et semper nc us tristisque reredit. 

A Sisyphps likewUe is ueibre our eyes in thu life, it) 
lum who sets nimself to seek from the voterf^the 

a 

fasces and the fier< e «xes, and*retires always be' ‘^en ana 

a 

sad. — Uid. 1008-1010. 


VI • 

Nam petere imperium quod inane est nec datur unquam 
Atque in eo semper durum suBerre laborem. 

Hoc est adverso luxantem trudere monte^ 

Snm .fuod IWB. . aummo te iPMice 
Volvitur et ptani raptim pedt aequora eampL 
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For to Mdc power, wKeh » empty in itadf, and is 
moreover not gained, and constantly to endure hard 
labour in the pursmt of it, this is to hurl the stone snth 
pain op the adverse hill, which yet is even now rolled 
down 4gain from the summit, and impetuously seeks 
♦ se surface of the open plain. — Uid, iqii-ioi jf. 


vit 

* nine Acherusia ht stultorum denique vita. 

Froni iears of the torments of ncU, /:he life of fools 
becomes a hell itself. — Ihid. 1036. 


VIII 

Hoc etiam tibi tote interdum dieere possis. 

This too you wUl also be able to say to yourself* 
[to give yoiyeelf courage].-*- W. 1037. 



wmmm 
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IX 

ft , 

Luminx oculis etiam bonus Ancu* relkjuit . . . 
Scipiades, belli fulmen» Cartha^nis horror, 

Ossa dedit terrae proinde ac famul infimus esset 

Evet the go^ Aiitua has deserted die light with his 
eyes . . . Sdfno, the thunderbolt of war, the dread of 
Carthage, gave his bows to the earth, as though he 
were his lowest slave. — Book iii. 1038, and X047, 1048. 

X 

Adde repertores doctrinanun atque leporum, 
AddeHeUconiadumcomites; quorum unusHomerus... . 
Ipse EtMChms obit decurso lumine vitae. 

Add to these the inventors of the sdetices and the 
grm., »d >h. of Muw, 

is «me . k . EfAputus <hed likewise, when hie Ufe’e light 
had run its 1049, 1050^ asi^ 1055, 
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xiii 

Exit 88^ fonts msgnis ex aedibus Ule, 

Esse donu quern pertaesum est. 

Often he goes forth out of Us vast halls, who has 
grown weary of renuuning at home.- — IM. 1073, 
1074, 

xrv 

Currit agens mannos ad villam praecipitanter, 
Auxilium^tectis quasi ferre ardmtibus iystans. 

l)e'* hastens precijntately to his villa hurrying on his 

Worses, as though his house was on fire, and he w6re 

■ 

nastening to pot out the flames. — 3 fd. 1076, 1077. 

m 

Oscitat extemplo, tetigit quum limina villae, 

Aut abit in somnum gravis atque oblivia quaerit, 

Aut etiam properans urbem petit atque revi^t. 

But he has no sooner touched the threshold of his 

\dlla than h| yawns, or falls heavily to sleep* and 

6 



LUCRETIUS 


Sit 

hcttvily seeks foi^gedialness ; or even l^urrying back 
again, betakes hinudlf once nilbre to the dty^'rrBook 
iii. 1078-1080. 

XVI 

Hoc se qdsqoe tnodo Aigit ; at quern sdlicet, ut fit, 
Bfi'kigere ha)jid pods est, ingratis haetet, et odit 
Propterea, morbi quia causam non tenet aeger. 

In this way each man fiees firom himself ; but this 
sdf, whom* as it happens, he cannot eSbape still 
clings to him, and he hates it ; for he, the sick man,„ 
does not knowthe cause of lus disease. — Ibid. 108 1-1083. . 

xvn 

Quam bene si videat, iam rebus quisque relictis 
Naturam primum studeat cognosoere rerum, 

Temporis aetemi quoniaiq, non unius horae, 
Ambigituir status, in quo dt mortalibus omnis 
Aetas, post mortem quae restat cunquq manendo. 
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W^h cause if everytxxly could understand, each, 
in the first place, all' bther putsuits being left, would 
study to learn the nature of things ; sinoe what is at 
issue is the sute not of one hour, but of that etenuty in 
wMch the whole of ttiortals-~whatsoever may letniun 
of it — after death must continue. — io84<*||p88. 

XX 

«»Tanquam ih morte malt cum ptimis hoc «t eorum, 
Mtas exurat nuseros atque anda torreat, 

Aut aliae cuius deuderium inodeat rcn. 

As if at their death this would be their clucf evil, 
pa rfbiwg tlurst should burn and dry them up in 
their wretchedness, or the vain longing for some other 
thing settle on them.— 939 " 94 *,' 



VII 


in AND IV 


ox. 


Obtentur, nos oxaequat victoria coelo. 


By means of whqse science region in its turn lies 
bruised unddr our feet, and Us victory mikes us equal 
with heaven. — ^Book i. 78, 79.^ 


V 

Scire licet nobis nihil esse in morte timendum 
Nec miserum fieri qm non est posse neque hilum 
Differre an uUo fiierit iam tempore natus, 

Mortalem vitam mors quum immortalis adSmit. 

• • 

We may be assured that in death there is notUng to 
be dreaded by us; that he who does not exist cannot be 
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made miserable ; and it is nothing to a man that 
he was erer born at al^ when once immortal death has 
taken away mortal life.-~Book iii. 879-882. 


IX 

Nec quisquam in barathrum nec Tiurtaradeditur atra. 

Nor is any one ever ^ven to the.pitj or the night of 
'Il^tarus. — Ib^d^ 979. 


R. & It Clark, Uwtwd, SdinUrgh. 











